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chestnuts, with the superb array of tulips always
blooming beneath.

"If," he concludes, "the proposal to wipe
London off the map has induced any sparing of
flowers in her garden beds, the effect is not plain
to the eye. ... A long memory of London
parks and gardens might be searched in vain for
an early summer so beautiful as that of this
fateful year."

Hour after hour, the news becomes graver as
the "Battle of the Bulge" develops round Sedan.
Constant B.B.C. exhortations to refrain from
listening to rumours of a German break-through
and a possible Allied defeat, suggest that these
rumours have foundation in fact. This impres- "
sion is confirmed when every day, before the
early morning broadcast, lugubrious prayers for
courage and a little hortative sermon in a Scot-
tish accent indicate that we must now nerve
ourselves to face unspeakable disasters. On May
igth Winston Churchill, less cautious, owing to
an hereditary belief in British stamina, than the
discreet B.B.C. announcers in acquainting us
with the fate which looms before us, insists in a
broadcast talk that the intensive warfare from
which other countries have suffered will be upon
us as soon as the situation has "stabilised" in
France.

Again, as in the autumn, Martin and I, like
other London householders,  take the pictures